FROM   SEA    TO    SKY

and as the surviving competitors were due to land near Dover
at a landing-ground up on the Downs, the latter was selected for
our next cross-country venture. This time we took two Short
biplanes of the same sort as those on which we had^been trained,
and duly arrived after a very pleasant evening flight in lovely
weather over the garden of England. The continental competitors
had not arrived, so we were requested to put up some, sort of show
for the small and patient crowd that had assembled to catch a
glimpse of the famous pair of Frenchmen who were running neck
and neck in all the big races of the year.

Their names were de Conneau, who flew a 50 Gnome Bl&riot
under the mm de pfame of Beaumont, and Vedrines with his 50
Gnome Morane monoplane, much the same as the Bleriot but
slightly faster. The former was a French naval officer, a very good
navigator, and Vedrines frequently resorted to the trick of follow-
ing Mm till near the control landing-ground, when with his faster
machine, he would overtake and pass him to land just a few
minutes to the good. Vedrines had won the Paris-Madrid race
and de Conneau by the end of the year had to his credit Paris-
Rome, Paris-Brussels-London-Paris and Circuit of Britain, with
Vedrines as runner-up on each occasion. These two airmen were
quite outstanding and made our early efforts seem most in-
significant, which perhaps was just as well, as an aviator with a
swollen head is not a good life and will soon cost his friends a
wreath. From actual experience, having done the trip an hour
or so before in a car, I know that de Gonneau must have flown
Wind in the mists covering *the Cumberland moors on the section
of Ms flight between Carlisle and Manchester during the Circuit
of Britain. De Conneau faded out of aviation not veiy long after-
wards, but Vedrines kept going and flew in the 1914 war, though
by then fresh French champions of the air had been starred and
little was heard of his exploits. Incidentally Vedrines could give
a very graphic description of his fight with an eagle during his
iight over the Pyrenees in the Paris-Madrid race, in which, he
aleged, the bird actually attacked him in the cockpit of his
Iforaae.

On the ist of September the four of us had completed the
s%alated six months5 flying training for which we had been
appointed to HJM.SL Actean (supernumerary) and as no news had
tis from the Admiralty to say what our future was to be,
iwas deputed by Samson, who was the senior, to go and find out
TOe particular Senior Naval Officer at the Admiralty who dealt